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Miſerable mcan for the Barbarous Murthers 
CONmILEcd i poly the Bidy o: her Husbard. © 8 


= With the naigcr of her Co-veying away his 
mW Limbs. ard of her Exccurion ; Si.eveins Burnin! 
| to Ajhes 6a the 2d. of March in Leicefter-Fields. *- 
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FNder a fenſs of that Hoirid and Hel- 
liſhSin of Murther, -which [lately 
committed.[delireto leave to the World 
this following Treatiſe, | 
Firſt. the Cauſe of my Provocation : 

Secondly, the manner in brief of the Mur+ 

ther: And thirdly; my hearty and un- 

feigned ſorrow for my Offence, whit&h If. 

hope may ſtand as a Monument to ſuc- 
ceeding Ages, of that Unmerciful Mur. 
ther, which brings me to my Miſerable 

End. 

Firſtof theCauſes Sirke the timelbe-. 
came the Unhappy Wife of that miſerable 
Man, his Unnaruralneſs and Cruelty has 
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preſs the caily ſorrows that I underu ent? 
fom my unhappy Peſtiny let every Man 
and-Wite be warned. ]<t nor {in and Sathan 
provoke your paſſions, but]ear: to live in 
Love and Unity one with ano her, fr. 
wherei1t 1 1S other: a1 (e,there is little hoy E of 
2 happy lite, or a bleiſing from God, as 
by fad Experience know till well. 

Dennis my Husband, whom I Murthe- 
Ted, through the bad Company he kept, 
and the abuſes he gave me, cans'd great 
coatulion between us. Time af.er time 


would he ranſck and rifle me of what [ 
earned by my induſtrious Care 3 then 


would he ramvie 1nto Forreign parts, till 
he had waſted and confum'd the fame. Ts 
beiygp don, Fe would rernon'to me home 
again, with promic of amendinent of lit, : 
yet in few days he weuld run tnto tlie fame 
Extravagancy, to my great diſcontent , 
tho? often endeavour'd to perſwade and 


- reconcile him,. yet it was all in vatn; for 


tie more | entreated the more Ke would 


eevile mr,vowing, Thar for the futore it 


thould be worſe and worſt: thisaggiava- 
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red my ſorrows , and made them more 
than I was able tobear 3 fo that groaning . 
.under the burthen of my afMifhions: T7 

knew not what courſe inthe World to 
take, to eaſe my ſelf of that miſerable bon. 
dageT was in. Art theſe times the Devil 
was buſte with me, ſo that I often before 
this time attempted to do the ſame , but 
was prevented by the afſhſ{ting grace of 
God 5 but hz ſtill running on 1n this race 
of Wickedneſs, it gave freſh occaſion of 
. the ſame remprtations agy53 butyet the 
ſorrows and ſufferings that I underwent | 
_ own to be noArgument that I ſhould make ' 
my ſelf guilty of his Blood 3 yet wanting 
the fear of God, I gave way to the Temp- 
tation, the which has proved the Ruine of 
us both : my unhappy Husband has fali'n 
by my hand of Cruelty, and now I for this 
bloody Fa@ do wait for my juſt Puniſh- 
ment ; which is,ta end my days in Flames, 
in view of thouſands that willbe there £2. 
ſee my end, | 
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4 arief Soak 4 the manaer of Commit- 
ing this Crime. . 


- rag the 26th. in the Morning, when 
be had been all the foregoing Night in 
ſuch bad company a5 he kept,he returned 
to his home, the Door being left for his 
 coming1n3 be cnired the Room while 1 
was in a {wecr. fleep » free jrom the 
thouzhts of ail manoer of Evil, buthe be- 
rg diſzuiſeo in Drink, fell foul upon me, 
and bitter ly abus'd me with-blows,which 
did exaſ{perate my Sptrits to that beight 
of Pathon, thar I rcfolyed in my Heart ro 
be Revenged of him, altho' it proved my 
overthrow : and 41n this manner did ] con- 
trive my deſperate Deſign : he going into 
bis Bedand falling into a ſound {leep, 1 
_ took my fair opportunity 1n this wiſe. 
' A Pack-thread being near at hand, the 
which he had ufed'for a Garter, the ſame 
did I take, and putting of it round his 
Neck, made a No: fe and Stravgled neo 
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in his ſleep, tho' he ({trigg'ld for his life, 
yetI hariined my Heart againſt him, and 
reſo'ved to co torward with my deftgn : * 
He betng dead, continued in our Lodging 
from Teurſday till the ATunday f Lowmng, 
during whic!) tim2, the Horror of Crafcie 
exce ſo tormented me) that 1Icould not be 
at reſt until l had reveal'd it to ſome of my 
Friends, whom I thought I might truſt with 
ſuch a Secrec ; but inſtead of their ſiding 
- with me in this black and bloody Crime 
which I had committed, they blamed me 
for = Unnatural Cruelty , and. was abs 
horr?d and held deteſtab'e in rheir ſight. 
Munday the 3oth. of Fanuary, 1 having 
contrived this following means to cenvey 
him away, I reſolved then to pur it into 
prattice : for the more eaſe of conveying 
1mout of our Lodging , I firſt cut off his 
Head from his Shoulders, after that his 
Armsand Leggs from his Pody, then tg 
king the Trunk of his Body, 1 wrapt it ug 
ina Cloth, and lugg'd it forth my fclf by 
Night,throwing it upon a Dupghtt in- Pore 
kers Lane, and chen his Limbs Ithr:w 1nta 
ap Houſe of Office in the Savoy , von 
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the fide of the Thames; the Head _ a 
| Vault, near the Straxd, 

This being done, I concluded all was 
ſafeand well, but the Carcals was ſoon 
{o:;nd, and rhe next day the Limbs, which 
blaody Tragedy put the whole Town ; in- 
| toa Conſterngtion, wo dring who might 
be the Actor of ſo bloody a deed ; bur [ 
remained. v un-apprehended rl the T hurf- 

day following at Night, wv henwteins ſized 
on by an Oticer, I trem31:d, for Conſcic ICE 
Degan to afHlict me: I was ſyon brought 
ro t:xamina tion, then hurry'd to Priſon, 
where' 7 bitterly bewail'd my OP 
ſtate. 

During the time of my Impriſonment, I 
began to conſider with my ſeif what / had 
done, and likewile whar_Z had brought 
my ſeIf unto, at which ſerious Conſidera- 
tion, / was afflicted i inmy Mind, wound- 
ed'jn mv Conſcience, and drowned in 
my Tears ; the Guilt of my Crime was the 
Cauſe of my Grief; ofcen did T earneſtly 
delireof God that he would make me ſen- 
ſible of my fins, and likewiſe truly ſorrow- 
bu] tor the ſame, —_ my bended mane 
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often did 7 preſent him with abroken 

Tear t, truly humble under a ſen{vof} und. 
fect igned forrow for that black Crime.tha 
7a | ac committed. E2] neſtly | begging of God 
to pardon my offer: £5, ;od receive me in- 
to b1s't, vour. 'Fhe ſhort time 7 havein 
tiis world. 7 purroie. with Goos ailiſtance, 
tc) ſpend 1} Ho! Y MeGations, and the 
_ COMpany of ſuch whoſe g004d mftre&tions | 

may t Pp 10 prepare by Soul for co 
hav ing fo few Viannres in my Glaſs, there's 
no timeto dally and let them lip, but ſo |] 
to make afall /maprovement of the utmoſt '} 
of tem, that / may hind the comfort and 
benefit of the fame ro Erernity, 

Being brought. to the Court of jui tice, in 
order to Tryal,the Fatt /confeſt, and Guil- 
ty was all 7cou'd picad, bur the Court in, 
tenderneſs bid mc put my felf upon Try-" } 
al, notwithſt: nding 2il Thad ſaid, but Con 
ſcience cold me *rwas true, / only pleaded 
Guilty, which was Recorded, and fo Tre- 
cetv'd the-due Sentence, Ty be burat till FE 
was dead, which was the moſt terrible and - 
aſtoniſhing ſound in my Ears, that ever I |; 
heard in my Life, = j 
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” For th: better impreſſing of this Subjett 07 
your Hearts and Minas take theſe following 
Lixes, which may be Sung 'o the Tune of, 


The Pſous Chziſffans Trhouation, 


A Lack! | my very heart does bleed, 
of to ſee my woful Deſtiny, , 

You that my Dying Lines ſhall read, 
I pray you all to.pitty me. 


Ps 
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'A Murder here I did commit, 
'- for whichl have deſerved Death, 
* This Crime I never ſhall forget, 
4s long as 1 have life or breath. 


With grief and ſorrow am I fain, 

,.tofee the Race that I have run, 

A thovſand times I wiſh in vain, 
this Wicked deed I had not done. 


It was my Husband whom I kill'd, 

- and Mangl'd at fo ſtrange a rate, 

| The World may, be with Wonder fill's; 
'i ” oma [ this Tragedy renee. . ms 6 
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i forrow here my hands T wring, 

on Wrack of Conſcienceam | rowl'd, 

W hat did provoke me to this thing, 
1a brief to you [ will unfold. 


With care and grief I was oppreſt, 

__ erefincel did become his Wife, 

And never could have peace or reſt, 
| þut led adiſccntented lite. 


No Tongue i is able to expreſs 
what [ with him did undergo, 
He Cruel was and pittilels, 
which now has prov 'd ouroverthrow. 
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From time to time be Riffd me, © - 
ſcarce leaving any Cloaths to wear, 
Beſides his As of Cruelty, - - 
this drove me'tnto deep Dill Pai. 
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My heart was ready then to break, 
in private I ſhed many a"Tear, 

As knowing not what courle to Ns 
my forrows tlcy were lo leyere. 


A Agtitt me bis whole keart he ſet, . 
and ofeeu vow'd wy Blood to (pill, . _ 
Mor! (-. 
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| Morning and Night when ere we met, 


confufion was our Greeting {till. 


When kim I frove to Reconcule, 


faying. thowknowlt how *us with us; 


Malicioully he'd me Revile, 


- withs WO, cruel bitter Blows. ; EA 


and {wear it{houid be worle and worle, 


Thovgh lie to Wickednels was bent, 
and thow'd himicif fo crois and grim, 
I own this was no Argument 
that I, alas, ' ſhould Murder him. 


But S:n'and Satan ſo took place, 
by living ſo from time to time, 
For want of Gods preventing Grace, 
I did commit this horrid Crime, 


z When "PM and Wife lives at diſcord, 


they may expe both fear and dread, 


For there's no Bleſling from the Lord, 


' where ſuch a Wicked life 3 1s led, 


-- For coming from bad Copopaciy, 


when I was in a ſweet 'Repoſe, 
'*He from the ſleep did waken me, 


his 


+ fr 8 LO $ 
Fhis did the height-of Anger raiſe, 
when he did iuch vnkinknets ſhow, 
Thar | rel9vlv'd to end his days, 
altho' it prov'd my-overchrow. 


To Bed he {traight ways did repair, 
as foon a5 he theſe Blows did vive, 

Thought T rhy Ie [ will1ntfoare, - . 7 
thou haſt bur little time to live, 


I vow*d n6 favour to rd: 

to him char u?d me jo armils, 
Straight he Strang i'd with a Cord, 
| when as he little thought 09f-rhis.. 


Altho? he ſtrugPd fer His liſe; 
as ſurely very well he might, 

Yer 1 his cruc}-hearted Wife, 

'relolved roexpclt:my-tpight, 


Thus him of life-I did deprive, 
then in his Bed ſome days{he lay, 

My grearefti6are was/to:contrive; 
how to: convey his: Corps away.” 


To bear him forth my ſelf alone, | * 
: Icut off Head, Arms, &'ry Limb, _ 


-""(n2). 
| Had 1 not had a heart of Stotie, 
\ 1 could hot thus have Mang['d him: 


His Head into a Vault I threw, 
his Carcaſs on a foul Dung-hill, 
- His other Limbs into the T; bames, 
and then 1 thought all things'was well, ; 


” Safe was I then; as1 did think; 
_- yet ſeiz'd I was ina ſhort time; 
For Heavens Juſtice would not wink 
at ſuch a black and bloody Crime. 


Then to a Priſon was 1 ſent, | 
- thereto bewail my wretched ſtate; 
And there in Tears did lament, 
| but chis was when it was too late, 


To Juſtice was I brought indeed, 

where Conſcience in my face did flye; 
«Guilty was all that I could plead, 

'  Iknew1diddeſerveto Dye. 


= 0; then my fad and diſmal Doorn, - 
/  foon after this 1 did receive, 
' It was in Fire to Conſume, 
which made my very heart to grieve. _, 
; _ Alas f 
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Alas! (knew n not hes: to fav, i; F 
*is Death alone mult'end the : ſtrife; 


Behold this dreadful diſmal Day, 


the which muſt end my deareſt Life. 


Altho'I Weep and make ſad moan, - 

__ aSbeing Wounded to the heart, 

I cannot chuſe but needs muſt own 
It 15 no more then my Deſert. 


To ſee me go ſome Thouſands throng, g 
and thus in ſhame and muchdiſgrace; *! 

Through many, Crowds I paſt along, , * 
unto the Execution DISCE, :; - 2 


| Lord, tho? my Body here muſt Burn, 
for my ſad Crime ſo groſs and foul, . 

' Yet when I ſhall to Aſhes turn, 
receive my poor Immortal Soul. 
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